there. He sent for her and gave her a pot of money to
go to live at Athens for a bit. You know I think a lot too
much of you to offer anything of that kind. God forbid
I'd ever think a girl like you could be bought. But I'm
weary now. I'll ask you to go now. I've said it all. Only
put it out of your head that you're to be Tino's, To be
Empress is not much sport, when these Praefectual
women, what I call race-meeting women, come by. Still,
I've put some of them in the ashes they tried to put me
in. There's some of them now that were in with
Nicanor; they're ashy enough now in the cheek that
were snorty when last we met. Nicanor's in his wet
grave with the fishes at him. Still there it is. Kiss my
hand, dear."

She held out her hand over which she had laboured
long with ivy leaves, lemon-juice and other blanchers
in the hope of whitening and smoothing what many
years of toil and roughness had tanned and toughened,
Theodora took it. She loved this old woman, this ex-
^slave and camp-follower, who had now blasted her -
'hopes. She reflected that here she was, having her dis-
missal; this was the end. She would remember this little
" room for ever.   It had a fire, a small picture of the
Annunciation, and great hangings of blue on which
women had wrought the figures of the Apostles bring-
ing the Gospels out of Heaven to Constantine.  Well,
this was sentence. There could be no appeal; one could,
not plead with Empire.  She took the Empress's hand,
caught it suddenly to her heart and kissed it.

"There, there," the old woman said, "young things
get over it. They're not like us; we don't heal at onf
age."

She seemed pathetically old and broken suddenly. She
plucked a bell-rope by the fireside; her three waiting-

278